Bible Study

BY MRS.C. F. MENNIHGER

Published every Baturday evening Im
Topeks Btate Journal. )
LESSON V. ELISHA,

Text—I1I, Kings, 2-10. 1T Chronicles, 2.

A good key verse (for Ellsha), I1. Eings

2. (Write it out in full)
Memory

“iv" 1'To ba committed.)

“The hardest thing to give up Is—eane™
Chapter nomes snd verses tp be marked

io your Eibie.
IT. KINGS,
‘hap. I —Tudgment., verae 17.
hap. 'I—Transintion verse 14
hap. 11I—Victory verse 15
‘hap. IV—Four miracles verse 33

[

!

]

1t

Chap. V. Nasman verse 14.
Chap. VI—Marvels verse 16,
L}

i

1

‘hap. VII—Flight verse 0.
‘hap. vIII—Haanel voras 10.
hap. 1X—Coronatlon verse 54
Chap, X—Jehu verse 10
DIVISION 1. Chapters 2 and A

r plonces did Elliab end Ellsha
tog x

1
What wis Ellsha's request ss he part-
nﬂ from Eil by the Jordan?
s the firat use Ellshs made
antle ¥

winit

'w'u » wus the flrst to acknowladgs
Hishay an Ellfnb’s sucveasor?
h, What were Elisba’'s first three

miracies ¥
. Who was king of lsrael,
whom wus he o trogble?
7. Who came to lis anssistanee?
5. What serious troiible confronted all
of them mnd ¥ elped them wmeet (Y
2. How rompiete wus the victory of Israsl
over the Moabltes?
DIVISION 11, Chapter 4.
2 1=; Nawe the miracles recorded in chagter
Our.
1. What wan the widow required to do?
q !};I \'I» 1,;: was the Shunamite’s greatest

and with

12 lh-n did she furplsk the room wehe
built for Zlisha?

14. What was tha ]arl. of Ellsha I1n con-
eection with her son®

15 How waw u-‘ visoved -
[ai Mn-l- all Fghs I + pottage at Gi
W

was I.ItI
ml x- le of II.- .omLs e the
17, How often wus Ellsha called “gh
man of God" in Ll\uph r four? 2
DIVISION 11, Cuapters 5 and 6.
18 Who was Nwaman?
19, What Journey Jid he make, d why?
S What 4l le take with h!m-‘ﬂ o

2k ow waws he 3 elved b
Ki g7 Uiy Ellabn? 2 W SSIEEI, e

24 What prerented Naaman from obe
tho warls of Ellsha? g

Liter, how r:IM ln! tr
lp. reclitivn 1o Elishk Ll

-4. Wko kept the gm; intend
Ei u-‘-: and what was the —uun': i

G What was Ellsha able to
Syrian Tines i3 rle tu do against

26 Whit three things at
Byriay arm o
ny I*-IH'\’ VIi. Chapters 6-10,

o7 \\";r:\ was there great suffering o

lor

Bl
d be do with the

Slrlu.l rin ?
=% When the King's messenger declared
nee on Elsta, what ¢d be say?
many anl who were the men

report the fight of the Syrians?
]In:r was Flisha's prophecy lterally

How did the meeting of Hazasl in
pascus effect Fllsha* Finzael®
2. Why gid Jehoram, %lug of Judab, fol-
Jow In the ways of Israel’s kings?
=t \What was tliere agalnst Abaziab's rep-

utation for good?
the tilla of

. Why dnes
“Jehu the fur!nn-"
r Ellshn. Abel-Meholab, Gligal,
. dJordan, Edom., Shupem,
1 amaria, Dothan, Damascus,
‘\l te—Elsha wus un helr of Filjah'm.
last ret divided the Jordan, It
falin‘s first

jah's course wan the denth of the CRp-
l: O o thelr bosts  Flikhn's, the children,

lr ;-\ uked Ahab to bis face, Elisna
e

Jrbhu  merit

lied the drouth of larasl ‘with
l'll\l “from  heaven Eiislin wupplied thres
kings with wnter ;;u-!nn.;. from the parth,

Elljah Increased :lie  Sere ptan widow's
i I o, the Prophet's widow,
rEStored the Zervptnn widow's
z -hT. The ‘-hmumlmu sou.
tnd one mantel, Uoth ha une
Hoth climbed up one (.lrnwlﬂBu‘:h
d to euter Into the same henven,
* Might represent the LAW, the otber

GRACE
We will maet agailn sy soo

antine s lfted. Meanwhile,

resding wnd stidy,

0 as the quar-
do your weekly

SEVEN SENTENCE SERMONS.,

Thera nea

well 88 ot epidemics of nobleness gy

dlsease. —Froude.

The 'm-‘z!l..rr of life
-Ly

Bonesty & mot length, but

rdest hattle ever fopsht,
a«L vat l\tq. torles won,
gLt with wever a comrade pea
And never n shot or gun, ¥
—Anon,
= 'r\‘ﬂl"llu"’ Is denled to well-directed labor-
MUIng in ever to be sttaiced wit —
Bir J-'bluill Reynolds. He

that pelther death, nor
nor principalities, nar

1 am persuaded,
life, nmor angrels,

‘er, nor thinga present, nor thiogs to
come. nor helght, nor depth, nor any other
creature, shall be able (o soparate Us from

the Jore of God, which Is_ Iu Christ Jesus

our Lord—Romans S:38, 3D

nor bears Thy test

It whould be our very best,
—Browning.

fir best ‘s had,
Bulll,

Next to belng right In this world, the
best of il thiugs Is to be elearly and defi-
nitely wroug, becsuse you will come out
somewlhisre. —Huxjoy,

W. A. BLAIR
MERCHANT POLICE

Resldence 800 Wes: Elghth
Phone 2764 Black

For First Class comparatively Painless
Most

Dentistry, ot the

Reasonable
Prives, consult

KANS. AVE.

7 34 Topeka, Kan

T'he present war. or high cost of |{v-
mg. has not caused him to ralse his
prices. You can afford to travel miles
‘0 patronize hlm, aAnd save money, |
ALL DENTAL WORK GUARANTEED |
Office hours, 8 to 6. Sunday, 10 to 12
Phone 37R6. Lady Attendant

varse to begin with tha letter

FOR HIGH GRADE

Au tO STORAGE

and
REPAIRS

Phcne 2114

If you want to bhuy or
rell 2 used car it will
PeEY vou to sea the

Auto Storage & Repair Co.

508 W. Hth St
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SWATTY -

GUESE it teachers always knew
I how lickings were golng to turn out

they wouldn't lek us fellows ro
much. I knew a feljaw In Miss Fen-
ton’s class and she to llck him
with & atrap with a buckle on the end,
because that was the only thing *hat
would make him holler, and one day
the tcngue of the buckle went right
into himy :nd his leg swelled up and,
you bet, the school board fired Miss
Fenton. 1 bet she was sorry she ever
started licking anybody. But you bet
no school teacher ever made me holler
yet. They can maks mea grunt, but they
can't make me holler, and a feller don't
cara how often he's licked if he can
ksep from hollering.

Well ,once me and Swatty didn't get
licked. but we would have If it hadn't
been for EBwatty, and the thing we
started to fight about wus the thing
we filxed up all right by not belng
licked. TYou ses, my sister Fan and
Herb Schwarts had a fight, and I guess
it was & mighty good one. Fen was
dead stuck on Herb Bchwartz and sho
dldn't care who knew it because they
were tngaged and Fan was fixing up
her things to get married In.

8o then Fan and Herb had ths fight,
Nke giris and fellows always do have,
Herb came over and fought for
three evenings, and then Swatty
brought & note from him to
Fan, and I took one from Fan to
Herb, and that wag the end of {t. The
nota I took had a ring in it use I
eould feel {t. Then Fan just moped
around the house and cried some, and
after awhlle Herh had to go and teach
ths eighth grade at school, bescause
Professor Martin broke his leg on the
fce the janitor ought to have scraped
off the steps, but didn't. So right away
Herb began to get thick with Miss
Murphy, but that didn’'t make any dif-
ference to me. As goon as a Tellow
hasn't got one gir! he has ancther ons,
anyway, and I didn’t blamas Herb.

Well, ons day me and Sweatty was
going to school and we wers talking
at stch other the way we always did,
and I said he thought he was great,
didn't he, because his brother was
Ming Murphy's beau, and Miss Murphy
wouldn't lick him when h!s brother
was her beau. I dldn't mean anything:
1 just sald §t; but Bwatty hauled off
and hit me ons and dared me say that
again. Bo I said it again, and all the
fellows got around and yelled: “Fight!
Fight!" end T had to fight him. It
would have been a pretty good fight If
Miss Myrphy hadn’'t come along. Ehe
Jumped right at us and grabbed us
both.

“Who struck the first blow?™ says
Miss Marphy.

Well, everybody told her Ewatty
dld, which was ths truth, and she let

Fo.

"Just am I thought, you—v¥ou litile
bulidozer,” ghea e2id, shaking him.
*“YTou've been gettir< entirely too up-
pish of late, young man. Get into
school thege, and wash yoursslf, and
=es that you are In your seat when the
bell rings.”

Bo Bwatty d4ld {t. Me and the Bony
Highlander stayed out tll the bell
rung, and then we went in, too, and as
we went past Bwatty's desk he whis-
peread: “She thinks she's going to lick
ms, but she ain't”

Well, that was in the moming. and
they never lick &t noon, because the
way some fellows wriggle and twist It |
takes & long time to lick them and It ]
would use up the noon hour. 8o they
lick after school in the afiernoon when
there |8 plenty of time. Sp me and
Bony Highlander waited for Swatlty,
and w9 tried to scars him. Wa told
bim we bet M!ss Murphy would make
him holler, becauss she licked with a
rawhide pony switch and whipped on
the legs where the switch would wrap
sround and sting, but we couldn't get
Bwatty to sven pretend he might hol-
ler, Ha sald’ no teacher in the world
could make him holler. Wa all sald it
Or, I don't know whether the Bony
Highlander said it or not. Xe'd never
been lcked in school. He wasn't the
¥ind that gets licked, somehow. But he
was a pretty nice fellow, anywayl
We llked him just as well, but not as
well as Ewatty and me liked sach oth-
er. of course, becauss ms and Swatty
was cow-cousins

AMes and Swatty was both raised on
the milk of the same cow, but it was
Echwartzss’ cow, and when I was being
ralsed on (t Herb Schwartz used to
fstch ths milk arcund, the way Swatty
does now. I guess that's how Herbd got
to know Fan. But.the Bony High-
lander was just a kid that moved into
the nelghborhood. His name wasn't
Bony Highlander, but we called him
that becauss when he was reading a
pisce of poetry out of the reader in
school and ought to have sald "bouny

highlander,” he said “bony high-
knder.” But wes mostly called him
Bony for chort, like we called

Schwartry Swatty for short

Well, we waited on the corner for
Bwatty that afternoon until the bell
rung, but he didn't come, 80 We Want
along, and. he was at school already,
and after he had stayed in to be licked
and Miss Murphy let him oul hs tald
us why he went early. -Hs knew whare
sha kept her rawhide, in the closet at
the end of the room on the shelf where
the chalx boxas were, and he went
sarly at poon and took his pocket knife
and cxt the mwhide into little pleces
sboot an Incr lsag. Ha lald them all
OuL 0% IXe #Mell P g 3w, and he sald
Be Ponrds dd, b 2etiuimy '!h-:., rhe went
to pica |: W+ a>d 11 was #M in pleces.
Bo Wirs Nivehy wemt W get anothsr
mwhiva forr smeihw tsacher. but
uryeedny ird gonu b, and she told
S mtt al. wouid tend 1o him to-
morTow,

Bo the mext day’ st noon Swatty coma
OV 1 mAF bart 13 el sowms ollcloth we
hadk {1 1 B, %o iy his pants so
Me Wdén e wreiin’t boet s» much, and I
Fussn< ' wpuid win the bet. But he
mﬂn‘\ 7x *ap wielet? a0 It would do

gr=c and lrt Bim et down. He
theuﬂ Nigs Murphy would be ontp it
If ha couldn't sit down. So he gave

tbat up. So we went to school -

When schoo! was nearly out Swatty
got up and started to wzlk down his
aislg and up the next. like he was golng
out for a drink, but Miss Murphy, wheo
was doing an example on the black-
board for the B class, turned around
and saw him.

“Where are You going” she aaked
like tacks In a bottle,

“Just to get 2 drink,” sald Swatty.

“You taka your seat thls instant!"
said Miss Murphy, and when she said
it Bwatty started to run, but shs got
there first and headed him off, and
grabbed him by the arm. He kicked at
her shins., but she gave him a shake
that madg him pee stars. and marched
him back to the end of the room. 1
thought she was going to take him ta
his ssat, but she didn't

Our school house has four rooms oh
a floor—two in front and two in the
back, and the hall comes {n the middle,
but it don't run,all the way from
front to back. In ths middle in front
on the second floor thers is a littls room
with some books in it, and they call it
the lbrary. It has one window and
thres doors—one into the hall, and one
into our room, and ona into the room
across tha hall. So Miss Murphy yanked
Swatty into that room and locked alil
three doors. o ahe had him safe unt!l
she got ready to lick him

So Bwatty walted untll school was
out. Then he had to wait until Miss
Murphy got rid of the ones she had
kept in to writs their names five hun-
dred times and things llke that, but
hes didp't walt. He oprned the window
and looked out. and right below him
was the peak roof of the porch. It
wasn't very big, and it was slated, and
it he slipped he'd be a goner and break
a leg or something, but he got onto the
window =ill and hung down with his
bands on the slll, and dropped. He
dropped straddle of the roof and hung
on ths best way he could

Ha said ths only thing hs thought
about was what a fool he had been not
to shut the window, but It was June
and most of the windows wers wide
open, anyway, and 1 guess Miss Mur-
phy didn't notice, Shea uniocked the
door and looked into ths room and
BSwatty wasn't there. Then I guess she
thought maybe somebody had come to
tha Illbrary room for a book and had
let Swatty out. She naver put har heag
out of the window at all. So she was
beaten that time, and she went homa.

So Bwatty walted until the janiter
had swept all the rooms and started to
sweep the walk, and he hollerad to him.
It is none of & janitor's buainess who
gets licked or who don't, I guess, 5o he
came up to the library room and.helped
Swatty get Into the window. He just
Ifughed about it

S0 the next day Bwatty went to
school just the same as alwaya, but
at noon ha came over to my bamm. and
Bony e with him.

“Are You fellows golng to school this
afternoon?’ Bwatty asksd.

“Yes," I sald, ‘ain’t you?™

"Go and gset licked? I guess not!* he
ssid. "I'm going down to tha river.™

“What are you going to do down at
the river?" Bony saked.

“Golng to look &t {t; what you think
I'm going to do?™ sald Swatty.

Well, looking &t It wasn't & bad
thing to do, bescause ths river was
away up, and when the river {s up It is
worth locking at.

“Well, I guess she'll be mighty high
by Saturday.” sald Bony.

“Neo, she won't,” sald Swatty, “be-
causs she's going %o begin falling to-
day, the paper says. Why don't you
coms along down with me™”

“Yes, and get licked for staying opt
of school!" I sald

“All right for you fallows, ‘then™
sald Swnity. “If you were going to gst
Heked I'd just want to do somsthingsol
could get licked, too. Don't I always
ftick by you fallows? And when I'm
going to get licked you back on me.
You're frald cats.”

*"Who's a frald-cat™ T asked, for 1
don't let an¥body call ms that.

“You are,” said Swatty. “And so's
Bony. TYou'rs afraid to stay out of
school ons afternoon. You're afraid to
stay out the day the river hits high-
water mark. You'll lock nice, won't
¥ou, with just you and Bony and a lot
of girls In school?"

“Who said we'd be the
there ™ I asked.

“Who aald t? Why, 1 sald it." You
don't think any kids will go to achool
this afternoon, do you? Everybodyr will
be down at the laves—men and svery-
body. If the river don't drop this af-
ternoon she'll go over the island leves.
And you sit around achool like It was
a common day. Why, it's like—liks
election. or Fourth of July, or soma-
thing llke that, It's worss than when
the Ilca moas out™

Well, I never knew a boy to get llok-
od for staying out of school when the
{ce was golng out of the river. He gets
kept In the next day, or somsthing, but
nobody can blame a boy for wanting
to ses the Ica g0 out. not even & teach-
er. Bo I guessed I'd go with Bwatty,
it I could sneak it Bony didn’t want
to go much, but he dldn't like both of
us to call him a frald-cat, so ha came.
We kept in the alley all the way down
to Indlan Creek, and Indian Creek was
worth sesing, 1 tell you.

Mostly thers i{s nothing in it but a
little bit of water twisting along in the
wet sand, away down Iin the bottom of
the creek bed, but now the creek was
full right up to the top, and thers were
row boats moored In It. We played In
the rowboats awhlle, unt!l & man came
and chased us away. and then we went
down along the creek to tha river. I
teil you, she was some river!

Bhe went rushing along, all big and
muddy and foamy. and she was half
covered with flooating stuff —bark and
whole haystackas and ol trees and
boards and boxes and things. It scared
a fellow just to look at her. It made
me feel the way a little baby feels when
a big twelve wheel mogul engine comes
roaring up to the depot platform. only
ten times as gcary. It was Hke a whole
ocean starting out to rush away some-
where. We just stocd and looked at it

only kids

and pretty soon Swatty says, "Gosh!"
only he always says “Garsh!” And T
sald “Gee!" That was sll we sald, and
Bony didn't say anything. He just
stepped backward three or four steps
and looked frightened. That's the way
you always feel when you ses the old
Mississipp] on & rampage. You feel as
if you ought to do somcihing to stop
it, and you know you can't—that no-
body can. When it gets golng it is
golng to keep right on. So we went
daown to the levee.

Well, therse wasp’t any leves! Our
isves is just a long down-hill of sand,
and it wasn't there. The river had
backed clean up to the rallroad tracks
and was sploshing against the second
rall of the outsida track. and at the
down-river end of the leves it had
gone under the tracks and was all over
Fromt street at the corner. The ferry
dock, that was usually away down =&t
the bottom of the levee, was tled right
up closs to the mallrogpd track, and the
ferry was tied In behind the steambbat
warshouse, so she wouldn't wash away.
The watar was clean up over the floor
of the steamboat warehouse, too .And
nothing looked the way it used to look.
It was worth forty lickings just to see

how differant everything was We just
stood and looked and couldn't be-
lleve it.

“Come on,” sald Swatty, all at once,
“let’s have some fun. Let's take off our
shoes and stockings and have soms
fun.”

We went across the street and asked

& man if we could leave our shoes and

stockings in his store, and he =ald wea
could, and then we went back and
bsgan to wade where the water wasn't
very deep. Thers wers & few other
boys there, wading, and a lot of men
standing around, looking at the water.
Some would come down and look
awhile and then go away again, and all
at opnce Swatty sald, “Garsh! What if
our fathers came down hegs™

Bo we gol away from there quick.
VWe went down below the steamboat
warshouse, whers the farry boat was
tied. becauss nobody was apt to come
down there, and nobody did. We played
on the ferrvboat awhile and then we
got off her and Swatiy Eaw where
somebody had fastemed a lot of loga

and bridge timbers te the rallway
track. I guess they were stuff some
men had gone out in skiffs to catch as
they floated by, before the river got so
rampageous, The way they fastensd
them was to drive a spiks In one end
and tie a rope to that, and then tla the
other end to tha railway track. So
Swatty sald. “Come on! Let's have
some fun with these logs and bridge
timbers,” or something like that so we
did. Wa walked on them, and soma of
them would =ink under us, and then
we would jump to another.

Well, there below the steamboat
warehouse the water made an eddy,
and the bark and foam and somse
sticks kept going arsund and around In
tha eddy. and pretty soon Bwatty sald,
“Let's ride on thesaJlogs,” and that was
all right, too, because we could =it
straddie of a log or a bridge timber
and paddle with oyr feet. So we dld
that. Swatty cut three of them loose,
and we each took a bridge timbear. be-
cause they didn't turn over like the
logs did, and we paddied arounf ‘n
the eddy and played we Wera steam-
boats. I was the War Eagle, and
Swatty was the Mary Morton, and
Bony was the Centennial. We played

wto

that & long tims and then wa took
boards for paddles .and we could go
better that way, So we played Indians
in canoes, and I got on Swatty's timber
and let mines go. which waas all right
because tha timbers would just go
arcund and around in the edd.. But
Bony wouldn't get on with us, because
he was afrald the timber would sink.

It got along to about five o'clock
and Bony said we had hetter go home.
He was always the first to want to go
home. Ha told Swatty that Swatty
would be late golng for his cow If he
didn't start right away, but Bwatty
sald he didn’t care if the old cow niver
g0t home. He 8ald it wouldn't hurt the
old cow to walt awhlile, anyway. Bo wa
started to paddle arcund the eddy
again, and that time we got almost
too far out, I guess, and the end of the
timber stuck out beyond the eddy Into
the swift water.

“Back her up, quick!™ Swatty yelled,
and wa both tried to back her with our
board paddles, but it was too late. The
swift water caught her on the side and

swung her right out imto the current.
Ges, but she went! BSo I began to cry.
and I stooped down and hung onto the
timber with both arms. It wa. all I oould
think of to do. But Bwatty let on he
wasn't scarsd at all, He tried to pad-
die toward shore, but thers Was S0
much drift wood and stuff floating that
he couldn't do it

“Ah, shut up! Don't be & cry-baby!"™
he yelled &t me. "This ain’t nothing.
Grab your paddle and we'll paddls out
to the Tow Head and we'll be all
right”

The Tow Head is the big island In
the river below town. but more to this
side of the river than to the other side.
It is shaped like = horse-ahoe, with the
two ends down stream. It looked like &
good ldea to get to the Tow Head If we
could, but I was afrald to sit up, so I
just stayed the way I was. But Swatty
paddled llke 2 good fellow. I guesa the
current helped him some. In low watsr
thers ars two channels, ons on each
side of the Tow Head, but when the
river is on & rempage it don't care any-
thing about channels—Iit just goes. But
it kind of bends below towr, and I
gueas that helped Bwatty.

He kept yelling at me not to be =
fraid-cat, and to paddle, but I didn't
dare. Bo he paddled and pretty moon
I saw he was golng to hit the Tow Head
all right. That made me fesl bettar
and I kind of raised up on my ds
and stopped crying, but when I ked
I was scared worse than ever. It
looked as if the Tow Head was coming
upstream llke a big packet at full tilt.
It didn't look =s If wa were floating
down to It. but as If it was tearing up
stream toward us, and it was coming
licksty-aplit. At its nose, where the
water hit {t, the river reared up In a

the paint' of the Tow

big vellow wave, llke the bow-wave of
a s=hip .and wa® cut Into foam and
spray where It hit the trees, and then

ﬂ
} ” J“ iy '
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rushed away on elther side like mad.
So I saw Swatly had made a mistake
In trying to land on the Tow Head

Thers waan't really any Tow Head to
land on. The river was away up In the
branches of the trees ,and I guess
the water was ten feet deep all over
the Tow Head. or deseper, and rushing
through the trees llke it was crazy.
But we didn't bave
much about it Wa just had time to
be scared, and to sea the old Tow Head
come rushing and foaming at us, then
it sort of nabbed us, like a cat nabs &
mouse, Is was all 2 big swoah of water
nolses and a big swoah of tres brancnes
being mlashed by the water, and then
me and BEwatty was splashed all over
and the bridge timbar banged into two
trees and stuck. Bwatty went off the
I'timber like a stons out of a nigger-
shooter, but I hung on. I've got =&
tisck and blue spot inslde my leg yet.
where it hit the edge of the timber.
Right away the water began to surge
over ths timber, like & giant pushing
againat me, and I saw T couldn’t hang
on there very long so I reached up and
gTabbed a branch of one of the trees
end holsted myself up and got up In
the tree. And there was Bwatty! He
wasn't in my tree. but he was In the
tres next below mine.

‘“Garsh™ he said ,and that was all he
sald right then. So I began to cry.
It would make anybody cry to be there,
up in & tree, with the whale Mississipp!
river rushing along under him, so near
he could stick his toes down Into it
It's an awful thing to think about. TYou
can sit In a tree and look at a cresk
run under you and you don't care, but
when the Mississippl Is on & tear it Is
different. It's the biggest and strong-
eat thing in the world, and thers was
all of it rushing along right under us,
and the t:ru sort of waving beck and
forth.

8o 1 crhc.

“Aw, shut up!” Swatty sald. “What
l?%!an crying about ™

ell, T guess we wers In a pretty

fix—worse than we thought we
'au. No boat thers ever was could

time to think’

get at us whers we were. No boat
could come at that Tow Head the way
wea did and last a minute, because It
would smash agalnst the trees. And
avan If anybody knew where we weare
they couldn't get to us. Even If the
stroAgest men in town tried to row a
boat up stream from below the Tow
Head thay couldn't get to us, because
they couldn"t row among the trees .on
it. Bo I cried.

“Shut up!” Bwatty yelled at me.
“Ain't it bad enough without you bel-
lering ™

8o thers we were. When Bony saw
us go out Into the river he sat on his
timber with his mouth open, and he
couldn’'t even holler—he was so scared
—and then he just paddied for shore
and jumped off his timber and ran. He
didn't know where ha was running—
he was just running awsy from there.
He was scared stiff, When he comes to
he was half way home, and blubbering
and panting and then he sat down on
& horse block, and dldn't know what
to do. He thought we were drowned,
sure. Ho he thought the best thing to
do would bs to not say anything about
it. He was afrald. First he thought
he would go home and act as if he had
been at wchool and Jjust stayed out
playing awhlls and not do anything
else about it, and let folks find out
anyway “they could, and then he
thought that Mrs. Bchwartz would miss
Bwatty when it was time to fetch the
cow, and that she would comse over to
his houss to see if Swatty was there,
and hs didn’t know what else. So le
thought he would go over to Swatty's
houss first and sort of keep Mrs
Schwartz from deoing anything lke
that. So he went. ¥e forgot he was
i his bare feet. or that he had ever
had shoes and stockings.

When he got to Swatty's house Mrs,
Schwartz was on the front terrace, In
her calico dress ,and with a bisch
switch in her hand, looking for Bwaily,
because Bwatty knew what time the
cow ought to be fetched homs. Bony
weant up to ths steps.

*Do you want me to fetch the cow,
Mrs. Schwarts?" he asked.

“What for should you fetch the cow
home?’ sald Mrs Schwarts, as angry
as could be.

“I thought mayhe Swatty was late,
and 1 didn't want to keep You walt-
ing.” he sald.

“For why should you think he was
late?™ Mrs. Bchwarts askéd. Bhe «l-
ways talked in a funny way, because
she was German.

] thought maybs he was playing
down at the river,” sald Bony. "“Lots
of boys were playing down thers to-
day.”

“Bo!" sald Mre ﬂchﬂrtl. “And he
sends you home to get his cow, yes?
He could get his own cows. I walt for
him.™

So then Bony didn't know what to
say. Hs stood around. And after
awhile he sald:

“Maybe he won't come home to get
ths cows.”
“What
Schwartz.

“Maybe he's drowned,” said Bony.
“Maybe him and Henry went down to
the river and—and—"

8o then he began to ery. and’ th. firat
thing anybody knew ps had me and
Swatty drowned and our bodies flont-
ing down to Bt Louls or New Orleans,
and Mra, Schwarts wringing her hands
and hollering for Herb, So Herb come
otut on the porch and Bony told him
me and Swatty had floated away on &
bridge timber and got drowned, and
Herb got Mr. Schawrtz out of the
houss, and then he cOme over to my
house to tell my father, and my father
and mother, and Fan, and all the
Schwarizes and a lot of neighbors all
went running down to the levee, and
took the Bony Highlandsr with them
to show them whers we had got
drowned from. S0 that wes why Bony
didn't go home, and why be got licked
when he d!d get home.

By thel time it wasn't dark but %
was getting dark. Me and Swatty just
hung onto our trees ,and that was all
wa could dJdo, but al!ll our folks and
most everybody in town got down to
ths levee, because Tim Mulllgan at the
water-works pump house blew the
alarm whistle. The filremen &!l came,
too, with their hoss carts and ladder
trucks. but most of the folks just want
around saylng it was too bad., but that
it was hopeless.

Well, that was what evarybody
thought. My mother cried, and Mra.
Schwarts cried, and I guess most of
ths women crisd, and the men looked
mighty sober and sald what a pity It
was so hopeless, but what could they
do? Everybody was sober or crying. I
guess, but Fan, and I guess ahe'd been
so mad at Herb ghe just couldn't be
anything but mad. She was so full of
mad that it had to coms out.

“Well!" ghs says, "and you call your-
#elf & man! Do you mesn to stand
around hers llke & bump on a log and
do nothing?™ she says. "“I'm glad I
found out in time what a helpless ninny
you are,” or something like that Ehe
gava it to him good, I tell you!

“Very well” he says, llke a man
ready to jump off the high school roof,
“if you say so, I'll take o skiff and go
out upon the river.”

“Skiff, indesd!"” says Fan. “You'd
have a nice picnic with a skiff, wolildn't
you? Have some sanse, Herbert
Schwartz. What good is that ferry-
boat doing tied up here?”

Well, that was what they done. At
first Captain Hewlitt didn't want to
take the ferry boat out. He said It was
hopeless, and that she was an old rot-
ten hull and that a log would go
through her like a needle, and she'd
sink, and she couldn't make headway
upstream agalinst such a flood. and a
1ot more, but with 2l the folks In town
thers he couldn't keep that up long, so
he went aboard and fired up and sent
up town for Jerry Mason. who was the
regular fireman. By .hat time |t was
dark enough for anybody, so Mr. Hig-
gins, the steamboat agent, went and
g9t the two flambemux he uses when
steamboats unload at night. and every-
body that had a porch lantern with a
reflactor got that, and they put them
all on the ferry boat. Herb went up in

you mean? msked Mrs

the pllot-house with Caplain Hewitt,

and they set out to find our bodles.
But me and Swatty wasn't bodles
yet. wa wers still folks,

Well, I guess we'd hive baen bodl
before anybody gotyto us. .
we hadn’'t had.som® bad luck. Me and
Swatty was there in our trees chewing
Swatty was there in our trees when all
at once something big and black come
slamming down onto the polnt of the
Tow Head. Itlooked like a hou®e, but T
guess,it was only a cow shed or some-
thing like that, that had got floated oft
the river bottoms by the flood. It came
all of a sudden and befors we knew
what d happened {t hit the Tow
Head point and banged Into the tree I
was on and®the water began to rush
over it and then all at once the tres
1 was on began to give. It began "o
topple. It went slow at first and then
it went quicker, and it fell over
against the tree Swatty was In and
the shed came bumping after it, and
then Swatty’s tree keeled over, too, and
me and Swalty went down under and
the shed come grating over us—right
ovar our heads, and pushing our trees
down into the water.

All T ever knew was that. the next

thing I knew., I was siammed up
against t side of the shed by the
water and pushed against it l'ke a big

hand was pushing me, and I was fight-
Ing to get more out of the water, and
then the shed sort of melted and weni
to pleces and T was holding onto &
board and going down with the current
between the trees of the Tow Head.
Then 1 saw the water ruching and
roaring up against something.

1 didn't know what it was, but it was
a log raft the mill folks had put in be-
hind the Tow Head so it wouldn't get
washed away. It was In ths inside of
the horse-shoe, and all across the front
of It was drift wood and trash and >id
boards and sveryvthing .and that was
what the water was splashing against,
and before I knew it I was slammed
up against {t—me and my board. And
what I slammed up agalnst weas the
bridge timber I had been on befors, or
ons like It. It I had slammed up
against whers it was just bark and
drift wood I would have clawed at it
awnile and then gons under, I guess,
but I crawled onto the timber and just
lay thers and tried to get the water out
of my nose.

Weall, that timber wasn't any place
to be. The water rushed against 11
and over it. 5o T was getting ducked all
ths time, and I put oct my hand and
tried the drift stuff. but it dldn’t seem
like 1t would hold me up, but thers was
one board that was on top of ths stuff,
and I tried that. I slid over onto it,
and it stemed all right, #so I edged
along it and when I got to the end ol
the board the drift stuff seemed firmet
and I got on my belly and edged oul
onto it. It was firm enough but not
very firm. but on my belly that way }
covered a good deal of it at & time nnd
1 sort of wiggled along, and the more
I wiggled the firmer it got. It had to,
with all the river pushing It, and tha
drift wood back of it pushing, too. Sa
it took me sbout an hour to get to the
log raft. and when 1 got to thes edge
logs, that are chalned together, I was
all scratched and sore, and I just sat
down and cried, because [ knew Swattly
was dead. And =all at once he said
“Hello, Henny!" and thera he was,
crawling along the logs toward me. Ha
sald he went under when the tres fell
over, and that he went under all the
drift wood and come up through a hols
in the raft. Maybs he did.

Anyway, there ha was, and that made
me feel & lot better, and we crawied
around the edge of tha raft, because
we wanted to get to the lower mide.
Swatty sllild maybe we could push »
log under the outside chain of logs and
paddie {o shore on it, but I wasn't go-
ing to do it. Only I wantad to sea him
do it If he did it. Eo we got to the
lower edge of the raft, where It stuck
out below the Tow Head and just then
adong cams tha ferry boat. Shs was
back paddling and going as slow as
sha could, and sha looked like an ex-
cursion, with all the porch lamps and
the flambeaux. Bo me and Swatty hols
lered, but I guess they saw us befors
we hollered. Everybody came over o
our side and that tipped the ferry

over a little, and & lot of the men th
Topes at us and held out thelr pige
poles, and me and Swatly grabbed
them and they yanked usg aboard. So
then shes whistled five times and watted,
and whistled five times again, and so
on, because that was the signal they
was to make If they found our bodies,
and thsy had found them, but they
wers allve yet. Bo then Herb made
the captaln whistle long and steady
without gstopping, ®so maybe they'd
know we were alilve yet. But nobody
thought ws would be.

Well, tha gld ferry lst out so much
steam whistling she couldn't go up
stream. 1 guess she couldn't, anyway,
Bo they ran her Into the shore jusk
where she was®hnd tied her to a big
tree, and when we got to the road therg
was mother and father and Mr., and
Mras, Schwartz in a livery rig, because
they had followed the bont all the way
down. And Fan was in thes rig. toa,
So they sll pawed me and Swatty over
and saw how bad we was scratched
and all, and sald we was suffering from
exhaustion, but we was not. We was
only played out.

Bo then Herbert sald, "All right'™
and started to go away, and Fan sald,
“Herbert!"™

“What iy 1?7 he sald.

“I want you to ride up town with us*®
she sajd

"No," he sald, “I'll| go back and help
Captain Hewltt get the boat in shape
I guess I've done encugh to show you
I've some gump.”

“But I want you o come,”
“1 want to talk to you."

Eo he came. Him and Fan sat on the
front gemt and drove, and talked, and
I guess their talk was all right, because
they fixed everything up and got mar-
ried. And that was where Miss Mur-
phy got left. Just beczuse nhe wanted
to lick Swatty she lost her beau. That's
why I say 1 guess I teachers always
knew how their lickings were going to
turn out they wouldn't lick us fellows
so much. Not when the fellow ig the

Fan says

brother of their beaux, anyway. -




